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WHEN eoas AWAY AT SCHOOL. |

Ah, dear dﬂi:h!ful reanon, all %
Too rare and tar too bLiylef!

Bweet time when silence soft doth fll
As falln the Aonting leal!

"in mabiered in with slam of gate 1
And out with Aying stool,

And quictude doth rule in state 3
Wien Bob's awey at school, q "

o
{ W

&

What bleased charm enfolds the hoime
i

Upon the porch the tabhy oot
With blinking eyen doth dore,
In tranguil dreams forgetting thed
Her lite's & ronnd of woes,

And Towser, stretehed upon (he gram,
In vislons of the poal,

Forgetn to Vark at feet which pasa
While Bob's sway at school.

Throtughout that season rare!

Fach burzlng iy and cheeping mouse
Sleepm sound within Its lair.

The elmmm bheslde the garden gate,
Ro freshly green and cool,

Boaree stir their glant limbs sedate
When Bol's away at school,

But all too soon It tades away,
R, Toweer!  Sie her, sire!"
Pusa leaps the fence, a dash of gray,
Towser just & yellow Lilur!
Bang! [m.lhe door.  In runs the ladl
- - L] .

And yel the chap's a fool
Whao'd not be just a little glad
When Dol comen home from schonl!
~Richard Stillman Powell In Puck,
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Hﬁl SISler's Secrel, g

1t Was Kept by a Girl
of Foarteen,

00“00“0

By Owen Oliver.
0“00..00..0 el | Lelel T} oj

I T had vowed never to enter the Dor-
mers' house again, but when they sent
sword that Maisle was dying 1 went
there ns fast a8 a hansom would carry
me. We had always been such friends,
the child and 1.
¢ 8he was propped up in bed with pll-
Jows, and her pretty face was pale an®
drawn, but she smiled when she snw
me. I took her wasted hand in mine
and kissed her choeek.

“I was sure you would come,”
eald In a faint, pleased voice

“Of course,” I answered; "of course,
my dear child)”  She was only 14,
*“There is no quarrel between you and
me.” We had remained good friends
when the rest of the family cut me

she

dead.

“We never have quarreled,”
bolding my hand tightly.
mnot much thne to qu'urn-l now. You |
jwon't, will you, Fred?' 1 shook my '
thead. A lump In my throat kept me |
ifrom speaking. “I'romise me before 1
tell you—something."” X .

“My poor little Maisle!" I eried Lro-
kenly. 1 promise.” She had been o
pet of mine from the days when she |
fwas a toddling baby and 1 a big, awk-
ward boy.

"It 1s very secret,’” she stated in a
slow, faroff voice. “My dear, it 18 only

for Fred.” Iler mother shook up the
pillows and left us alone, but Malisie

®eemed unable to make up her mind to
gpeak.

“You know I would do anything for |
you, little girl,” 1 said soothingly. Her
eyes brightened, and she nodded, but
the smile died gradually away. '
| “Turn me over a little,” she l-ntroat-
'ed, “and pull the corner of the pillow |
over my face. 1 can't tell you if you
Jook at me.” So I turned her very gen-
dly, but ghe #till gald nothing.

“YWell, May 7" 1 asked.

“You used to be foud of me?' |

“TI am fond of you. I shall never
have any one to replace you, dear."

“Suppose I had done something
dreadful—something that huort you?”

“1 shonld know that you could not
help it."

“Something mean?"’
most broke.

“You couldn't.”
| #AnL, but suppose I LaJd?"’ |
I “phen,” 1 sald firmly, "I should know |
It was just a slip, llke we all make— |
like 1 make sometimes. I should not |
blame you, little one,” 1 stroked her |
Jong, sllky balir and thought how I |
should miss her. 1 had never fully |
realized before how very fond I was of |
wy fanciful little friend.

“Will you promise to forgive
dear Fred?” she asked pleadingly.

“If there Is anything to forgive.”

“There 18."

" ePhen, whatever It 1s, I forgive Fou.
Bo you need not tell me now.”

“I must,” she gald resolutely. “It is
about you and Lucy—when you quar- |
reled.” She stopped abruptly. _

“Yes?' Lucy was her elder sister.
We had been engaged.

“You wrote lLer an oxplunallon a|
satisfactory explanation.”

“Apparently she did not think so. |
Bhe never answered the letter that I

she said,
“There is |

Her volce al-

me, |

gave you to deliver.” f
“She never had It,"” sald Maisle, with |

a sob.

| “Malsie!"” !

“J-1 kept 1t Bhe burled her face |
in the pillow. I was too astonished for
words, but I kept stroking her halr. |
“I rend It first, Then 1 burned it."

| “But—why?"

“Because 1 was a coward,” she sob- |
bed—"because 1--oh, Fred, forglve me!
Don't desplse me more than you can
help.” A light flashed Into my mind. |
I bent over her and kissed her cheek,

“My lttle Maisie! 1 sald tenderly,
“My poor, loving, lttle girl! You cared |
#0 much as that for me!” |

“l thought., perhaps, If you didn't|
marry Luey, and we were good friends,
mnd T grew up-oh, Fred, nhanti
grow up now!" I put my arml lunud
ber and held her close to me.

I “If you get well, May,” I said, “and |
igrow up, 1 shall like you better than

mnybody.” She laughed falntly., *“I
lbelleve I always did” 1 wiped her
€yes,

i “1 shap't,” she sald. “So—you wlll|
Dike her again, now, won't you®"'

1 hesitated. My affection for Luey
ted a patural death. It had never
jbeen very deep. Neither, 1 fancled,

d bers for wme

“Time will prove” 1 sald slowly.

doubt 1f she''— R

! discovered

! ed nt me In surprise.

| erled abruptly.

! the fire.

“She dors,” snid Malsie, W

“Has she told you so?” Rt g e

“Yos."

1 frowned,  “You hinve not told her
=about the lIetter?’ She shook her
fead.  “Then 1 never will, 1t is use.

less your asking me to do so.”

“1 do not ask you 1o, | am not brave
enough.”  Bhe burled her face, "1
want them to think well of ms" she
erled plteously, “when-when 17

“Oh, Mailsie, don't!”” The toars were
In my eyes.

“Rut you will be gowl to her?  Yon
will make it up -wou't you? You need
not tell her abont me—only say that

you are sorry and want to be fricods,
Then vou can be enginged agaln, nnd
—and  some day— Her Nips quiver
ed.

“Marry her?” She nodded. “Bat 0f
I no longer care for her? 1f 1 know
that 1 ean never love her as L conld
love? My dear little playfellow and
griend, 1 am not half so foud of Lucy
as 1 am of you”

ALY She looked at me with big,
"1"!‘“ 0y O8s, “1 nm n]lll\' a child, There
are different Kinds of fondness, dear
Fred.” The wistful affection in the
child's face touched me to the heart,
and 1 kissed her frail hands,

“Get better, little one, and see 1
sold  bhrokenly., Then we =it In sl
lence for a long time, holding hands.

“T am getting sleepy, Fred” she
murmured. “Ikigs we” 1 kissed her
several timeeg, and she went smilingly
to sleep, with her cheek agalnst my
arm and her hand o my hand,  Mrs,
Dormer came In, but 1 sat motionless
for an hour, till the child's grasp re-
laxed, and 1 could draw myself away
without waking her.

“I shall come tomorrow morning,
I wliuspered. Ier mother nodded con-
stralnedly, and 1 went out on tiptoe.
Lucy met me at the bottom of the
stairs.

“I have something to tell you,” she
sald, “if you will spare me a min-
ute.” 1 bowed and followed her Into
the empty dining room. She sank into
an armchair by the fireside, and 1
stood by the mantelpiece, looking down
upen her. It seemed strange to be so
near (o her and so indifferent to the
fact. For one thing was clear to moe—
that If T had every really loved Luey
Dormer, 1 loved her no longer. We
were quite uansaited to one another,
and if I married her it would merely
be a useless saerifice of two lives,

“I treated yon badly,” she satd ale
ruptly. I raised my eycbrows, After
Malsie's confession there seemed no
reason for the admission,

“There were things," 1 sald,
needed explunation.”

“Some things are beyond explana-
tion.”

“Perhiaps they are better left so.”

“One can ask forgiveness”  There
was a4 faiot pole of entreaty in her
voice. 1 fidgeted lmpatiently with a
little ornament on the mantelshelf, 1f

asked for forgiveness she would give
more.

“If one desires forglveness,” 1 sald.
at length. It sounded brutal, but It
might avold worse things,

“Ou!"” she cried, I do."

“You!" I sald with astonishment.
“You! What have I to forgive yon?"
She toyed with her handkerchief.

“I thought Malsle would tell you.
The child was always so fond of you.”
So she knew,

“Malsle has told me,” 1 sald gravely,
“Lucy, it Is right to be frank., I have
that my little playfellow,
child as she is, has the best love that
I can ever glve to any one.” She look-
Then she laugh-

“that

ed scornfully.

“I gee,” she sald, “You want an ex-
cuse. You might invent one without
taking my poor little sister’'s name In
vain."

“It I8 no excuse,” T sald firmly. We
looked at one another for a minute in
silence.

“Then,"” she sald, “I dld not hurt
you. I am glad.!” She stamped her
foot passionately. *“No, no, I am not.
I am sorry—sorry. do you hear?" I
shruggml my shoulders,

“There I8 no more to say?" 1 sug-
gested.

“No more to say,"”
I walked to the door,

she echoed faintly.
“Fred!" she
“1 must say It. Listen
to me If you will not forgive.”

“Forgive!” 1 asked. "“What have 1
to forgive?' She looked at me In ap-
parent bewllderment.

“Do you not know that I never told
my people of your explanation; that 1
let all the blame rest on you?"

“My letter!” 1 cried, My letter!"

“The letter you sent to Maisle?"”

“She gave It to you?"

“Of course she gave it to me,"” sald
Lucy, opening her eyes wide, “Why
not¥' 1 ought to have known. My
brave little girl!

“Maisle told me that she never gave
you the letter, Lucy: that all the Llnme
was hers,” 1 walked to the window
gnd looked out for a time lo silence,

| broken by Lucy's sobs,

“She told vou-that- just to-— sereen
[ me,” ghe said brokenly.

“Yes.,” 1 could not say more for the
moment. PPresently I walked back to
“tlod Wless her!" 1 sald softly.
“Let us say no more almm it, Lucy,
and be friends for her sake.’

Lucy wiped her eyes and looked Into
the fire. Then she spoke with bher eyes
averted from me.

“When we quarreled, 1t was only
what I had for some thoe Intended,"”

“Your reason?’ 1 asked mechanical
Iv. 1 did not really care.

#Rome one else was a better match
1—1 did not like him 8o well” | bow-
ed, It was immaterial, *1 knew that

{my people would disapprove of wy

breaking our engagement for this rea-
son, They were fond of you”

*1 was for 1 of themw." Their bebav.
for bad hurt and surprised me. Io the
letter 1 had particularly asked Luey to
show them my explapation, whether
she acoepted it or not,

“Connequently | was glad, or thought \

1 war, when 1 beard romething about
you which gave me an cxcuse o gunes
rel”

"Ik wa= false,
letter.”

YAR yon told me o the letter,  There
fore 1 Jdid not answer the letter or (el
my parents, but let the blnme rest on
you"  She shivered

“Do not trouble about It any

ns 1 told

I sald, not unkindly, “The bhiterness
8 over now.”
“Yes" she sabd, It s over 1 re

fused him after all, Yon de not ask
me why, DPerhaps you do oot wish to
know ¥’

I shook my head.

I o not wish to know." She nodded
to the tire. “But 1 forgive yon, Laey™
Blie nodded agaln, There wins nothiog
more to say, sinee 1 coulid not say whnt
she wished, So 1 turned to go. Bt
there was a knovk at the front door sl
1 heard some one say “The doctor”
o 1 walted to hear what he o
nouneed,

After a fow minntes he came down
the stolrs tnlking to Mrs. Dormer,

“Tt Is a natreal sloep,” Lo enld. “The
pulge is steadier and the temperature
more normunl.  T'he odds are still
against her, but there 18 hope.”

The tears came to my oyes at las
and Lucy eame and put bher hand on
my shoulder,

“You enn win her back to lfe, Fred,”
she sald; “our Hole girl, Stay tll she
wakes." 1 bad already resolved to
stay.

I went up stairs and sat with my ol
bow on her bed aud my
hnnd, watching my  itle
'resently ber mother enme
beside me.

“Luey b
whispored.
others?"

“T will not,” 1 promised,

When my little givl awoke she was
not looking tow a-.ul i,

“DBetter. doar’?” cord Lo mother,

Wiy, sl I' vl fechily, It
must he Frod, ! il v b helieve
he would e will If he
were often b

favorite,
and knelt

Pred,” she
you will not tell 1he

as told me all,
“You

ye Q.

you o the

AN ANGEL UNAWAHES.

Boppese for svery act of love andd duty
An dneel I (e path of Life shonld Iny

A lovely rome of swect portuime amd bebulre
Ab, even then how bare would e the wayl

Buppose for every kindly word unspoken,

Var every fault which carcliss hundds hed done,
For every resolutlon wmade and hroken,

A thorn beneath our erring feet had grown

Ab then the way wonlid be one stretoh of anguisah,
With only hote and there 5 Bower to cheer

e feet wonld Initer mned oo spdeitm Janguish,
And Yite would be & butdhen bard to bear

But seldom are we oulwardly rewanded
Avcording to the devds whiloh we have done
The purk In Bewrt™ wre by the werld disonrded,

e wichked harvest where the good lisve mown

Anid vet to every heart in darkoness hidden

face on wmy

There comes an wrpeel, whom we cannot aee,
Who strives to keep un from the paths forbidden
Amd in the nsirow way whers feith may te

Hie name In ¢ sl he Btdngs Us roses
Sweel roses, Dorrowed from the brow ol peace
O thatne on which remorsefnl thonght reposes
Iegrers whose ALRED LOFMEntings never cease

atitcletice

Then let us strive tempiation's storm (6 westher;
lat every thought and every dosd Improve
Tl Consclence fnds no crael thorns to gather,
PMut crowns the soul with Juy and peace and
love

T, |"m-rll Sheldon In Michmond Neliglous Mer
al
Paolly nt the Phone,

One West Madison street droggist
lost m enstomer thyough his fonduess for
pets. He bae a lnrge green parrot, and
the cage is hang nenr the telephone,
with the resnlt that Polly bas become
iuite proficient in *telephone talk'’ and
fnrvishes much ammsement to the ens
tormers who lave the time to stop and
listen,

The other day a stylishly dressed
young lndy cate rostling intothe store
und asked permission to nse the phone
The droggist pointed to the rear of tha
store, and she gtarted in that direction
The store wes rather dark, aod when
the honrd some one apparently talking

into the receiver she seatod hersel? on a
chair to wait.

“Tlallo - central —hello,  hello—vos,
give me four-donble-eight expross. Yes,

hello; who g thatt Ol yes; what, yes;

Chello, T osay; no, T dido't get that; is

“Ie will e, | 1 osald
softly. Sl v w hinppy
ery amd | wi what |
knew and ofther ere only
for her aml e, “Thoy Le things
that won bher baole to LIe, she sayn, |
when we talk of =uch matters,

We do not talk of them very often,
for Maisle is young nud shy and still
at school,  But her people undersstand
and leave us alone together, and now
and then our thoughts peep out. 1 re
member that they dhd so upon the
nlght of Luoey's wedding, for shie mary
ried the “hetter matel,” after nll
Maisie came to see e out, of course,
and helped me into my coat and tried
lnughingly to shake we, and I put my
arm aroumd her and kissed her several
times, Instead of the usual onee, and
not quite in the usual bhrotherly way.

“PThere will be another wedding one
day,” 1 said. “Won't there, little sweet-
heart "

She buried her head on my shoulder
and whispered “1 hope 80"

Meanwhlile people spenk of me as a
confirmed bachelor, nand laugh when 1
tell them that T am walting for “Miss
Right" to grow.

But “Miss Right" 18 16 now, and done
growing, and wears her hair up and
her dresses long and our good nights
are steadlly growing lengthler and less
fraternal. Diear little Malsle!'—Cliengo
Herald,

How Field Apologined,

While In a peculiar mood one day the
late Stephen J. leld severely repri-
manded Page IMenry MeCall for an of
fense of which the page was Innocent.
But the member of the highest court
In the land could not be persunded that
l.l[!l Conrse was not ‘hl! correclt one
MoeCall left humilinted, but he wus a
little gentleman and held his peace,

Later fn the day Justice Field sent
for MeCall,

“Come to my house at 7
evening,” was all he sall.

With mingled feelings of doubt aml
despalr the page called at the Field
residence at the thme specified, was
ushered into the jurist’s lbrary nml
told to hold the books which Mr. Fleld
began, without explanation or cere
mony, to take from theé shelves.

When the veteran lawyer had pulled
about 15 volumes In to Page McCall's
arms, he gruflly remarked:

“Heory, I'm very sorry for the way |
treated you today. I realize that iy
conduct was unwarranted, and 1 beg
your pmrdon, Here are some cholee
hooks. Keep thems a8 a nucléns for
your library. Keep them, young man,
and—keep your temper, 100, whatever
you do! Good pight!"—Exchange.

o'clock this

A Tart Response.

A certain doctor bad ocenslon, when
only a beginner In the medleal profes
8lon, to attend a trial as o witness, The
opposing counsel, In cross examining
the young physician, made several sar-
castic remarks, doubting the ability of
80 young n man to understand his busi
ness,

Finally he asked, “Do you kuow the
symptoms of concussion of the bruln?"

“I do,"” replied the doctor,

“Well,” continued the attorney,
pose my learned friend, Mr,
and myself were to bang our heads to
gether—should we got
the braln ¥

“sup

“Your learned friend, Mr, Baging,
might,” sald the doe wr
't‘r-inhm (an-rln.
In the capary breeding establisn-

mwents of Germany ouly the male birds
are vilued, becanse the femwales never
glug. T'he method of trainlug the birds
to sing !s to put them lo & room where
there Is an automatie whistle, which
they all strive 1o lmbhate. The breeder
listens to the ¢fforts of the birds and
plcks out the wost apt puplls, whlch
are then placed o spother room for
further Instroction. These are the best
slogers and ultmately feich bigh
prices.— Berlin Correspondence.

| whether it would be well to warn

Baging, |

concussion of |

that sot Well, goodby: ving ofl. Hello,
central; bello, helloy give me'' —und so
on and so on throngh several vepoti-
tions.

Then sha rose and advanced with ¢
etately air to the clerk avd asked if he
thought ““that person' intended 1o use
the telephone all day

“Why, that's only the parrot: he'' -~

Bat the front door had  clammed he
fore he conld tinish his gentence. —(Chi
cago News,

Wanted to See That Foor,

On the principle that to some persons
even old stories are uew, this one, of
the royal princelings of England, is
given in Mr. (5. W. E. Ruossell's recent
book, “Collections and Recollections: "

An Enpglish geotleman who had a de-
formed font was going to visit the
gneen ut Oshorne, and hefore his arrival
the qneen and Prince Albert debated
the
Prince of Wales and the princess royal
of his physicul pecunliarity, so as to
pvoid their wuaking emburrassing re-
warks, or to leave it to their own good

| fealing.

The Intter conrse was adopted. Lord
——={uly arrived. The foot elicited no
remark from theroyal children, and the
visit passed off with snecess. Next day
the princess royal asked the queen:

“Where is Lord ——1""

**He has gone back to London, dear.’

“Oh, whut a pity! He had promised
to show Bertie and me his foot!"’

They had canght him in a gniet spot
and mude their own terms with the
captive.

His Anlf “‘ny ﬂphrmr.

Not long 'u.;u a Pittsburg life insor-
ance agent persoaded a Chinaman to
tiuke ont a policy of §5,000. The latter
had no clear iden of the transaction,
but wvnderstood that on paying the
preminms prompily he wonld be enti-
tled to #$5,000 some time. He began
bothering the agent for the money after
a conple of weeks hud passed, and the
agent tried to expluin to him that he
wonld have to die before he conld gel
it. The Chinsman fell dewn n cellar
way and was badly hort. His friends
tried to attend to him without calling
in a doctor. When they did call one in
two daye later, the doctor was angry.
“Why didn’t yon call me sooner '’ he
atked. ‘‘This man is half dead now."

Next day the injured man's brother
was at the iusorance office with a claim
for #2,600. *“You're not entitled to
anything on this,'" said the insnrance
agent, ‘‘until the man is dead.”’

“*Doctol say him balf dled,” an-
swered the brother. ““Why Le no glet
lat half ¢

Good Horse Bense.

The Mexican burros ascertaln where
to dig for water by closely observing
the surface of the ground. Ope ob-
server writes:

“We had found water ln an arroya
of a suticient quantity 1w make cof
fee, when we saw three burros searchs
Ing for water, They passed several
damp places, examining the ground
closely, when the leader halted near us
and began to paw a hole in the hot,
dry sand, Having dug & hole some-
thing over a foot o depth, he backed
out and watched it intently. To our
Burprise It soon began to 01 with wa-
ter, T'hen he advanced, took a drink
nud stepped aside for hils companions
to drink, When they went anay, we
drank from their well and found the

| water to be much cooler than any we

e ——

bad found for many a day, There s
no witcheraft about Mexlcan burros,
but they have good Lorse seuse.”
Crasy tu Expeet 11,
Harduppe Say, old fellow,
a bundred, will you?

lend e

Iiggs—A hundred what ?
Harduppe— A hundred dollars. 1 -
Riggs - Oh, stop your joking

Harduppe (carnestly) - Joking? | was
pever more serfpus o wy life. 'w
broke.

Riggs— My dear man, you're pot

broke. You're cracked | Catlwlic Bland-
ard aid Tises,

HAVE EYES AND SEE NOT.

Everydasy Matters Thnt Some Peaple
Sevm Neser to Sotlee,

“Cun you el me 1IF collections of thi
madl are mnde todny o nshed an elder
Iy man of o young man inoa Pennsyl
vanla avenue news store last Sotday

You, there are severn)l colleetions
mnde o this cliy on Sunday,” was the
NURW Y

o yon know the o

UMY fowend, o ot ol
nondl Box, anod on the feant of s o
e found o canrd with the howes of dal
Iy colleetion  neatly  tabmlated Ex
fmipe "

thie store ix

“Thunks,™”

“This s on example why some of
the ol men are puashied to the wall o
the wtruggle for 1fe nnd why 11 I8 not

always the old practitioner who s the
Dest,”" snld the young man, “For n
man of appacently 50 e oask In the
clty of Washington sueh o guestion ng
that gentleman jost adidvessed (o me
I litte shoet of erbminnl amnd well ex
ciuptitles how woefully deticlent some
people are with referenee to mntters
of commion kuowledge which ought to
b o the possesston of every schioolboy
al the nge of 160

“Theve nre cevinin welnkles of met
ropolitan e that sone people seem
never toogeasp The roindng leewny
of the streot ears, their termiod, the
streets thtonugh which they poss sl
the distelets they  tap, the ranning
the  between Washington smwd  the
principal cities of the rallronds, n thor
ongh knowledge of the environments
of the ey, the mnjor questlons of
the ot seeviee and o thousand and
one watters which, If not dircetly ae-
quieed by learning should be by ol
worption, ought to e at the tnger tips
of every person who enjoys the priv
Hege of metropolitan e - Washing
ton Star

A VALUABHE WILD BEAST

»
The Gorllin In ftard to Captore and
Alvwaye In Demand,

AL the present tane there b8 ne willd
animal o such gt demand for exhiln
tion purposes os (he gordlln,' snid o dond
er dn ol Kinds of wilil bensts in New
York to the writdr the other dny, “A
full grown govilin stands about 4 feet 6

Inchos Tigh ond 38 worth from $1.200 10
$1.0000 "hey soell envily Ffor such prices,
owing to the fact that they nee rare sl
very ditealt 1o eapturve. Chidefs o the
hterior of Arviea Save been offered Inrge
w0 they woshl sneeess] o catehing
o of thesee Hen¥ts Ninhers of it e
kortllas have been eaptured ot various
times, but they bve always pioed nwny
and died fo oo shott time, "Uhe ehier it
culty about the cupture of the gorilln is
that he lives in very unhenlthy distoiets,
where fevers prevail,

YA white wan has to light the elimate
ns well as the antmnls,  In o wddithon to
the well Known ety of the govillu, he
is regnrded with o superstitions nwe by
the natives, who Yave n legend to the of
foct that this tersible henst cnreries siway
the women to the junglos. They nlsa re
gurvd the gorilla 28 endowed] with super
naturnl powers.  T'wao moen sent ont bnst
vear by o well Erawn German fivm thiat

denls o wild beaets perished o the wilils
of Afvicw winde sesking govillns,
CTE iy secin syaprising to o an Ameri

can, cquipped Wity all the applinnces of
selenee for thie suljueation of the aolmal
kingdom, that it '® almost impos=ible 1o
cnpture aml eape o gorilla, Bt i his
fenrful strength W considered and  hia
wonderful shyness 't will prove to be not
so mnech o matter of surprise at all. All
Kinde of singeestios have been miade 1o
honters with vegaod ta the deviees to e
nsed, such as teaps pitfalis and ke ap
plinnees, bt pone of these s proved
to b sipeveesef ),

“One of the Inreest gorillus ever eap-
tured belongs ta ke goologioal gardeas
In London.  The enimnl stands 4 feet
Inches high, 1t s w0 valuable that offers
of $1.800 nnd $29%0 have heen made
withiot llH'o|-lllm”" W I'I‘-hlul,turl Stur,

One Whalan Wiith Teetih,

SBpenking of whaws, an old whaler ssys
theve nre 27 Liuds, But one of which has
tecth, The others are provided with 365
layers of bone iu th= faws. On this bone
sire hairs an inch long, which separate
from the water a saull germ the size of a
wheat grain, ealled rrett, This s the only
food on which the Page animal lives, e
says that the thront of A whale is but the
size of 4 wnnp's s, The mouth, however,
will hold 25 people, end it is on this ac
connt that many thiuk the whale takes
in bundreds of barrets of water, Although
the ear of 0 whale is but the size of a fin-
ger tip, hie says he has known them 1o
distingnish sounds at a distaoce of 15
miles.—Degyer Republioan.

Order for Hearipg of Finsl Acconnt,

Iu the matter of the estate of M. E,
Andrus, deceased,

In the county court of Madison county,
Nebrasga,

Now on the 13th day of Decemlmr,
1900, came Burt Mapes the administra-
tor, e bonis non, of sald estate, and
prays for leave to render 81 acconut ag
snch administrator,

It is therefore ordered that the liih
day of January, 1101, st one o'clock p.
m. at my office in Madison, be fized as
the time and place for examiniog and
sllowing such avcount. And the heirs
of enid deceased, nnd all persons inter-
est d i said estate, are required to
appesr ut the time and place so desig-
nated, and show cause, if such exists,
why said account shonld not be nllowed,

It is further ordered that asid Bori
Mapes, administrator, de bounis non,
give notice so all persous interested in
sald estate by capsiug & copy of this
order to be published in the N RroLK
NEWE-JOURNAL 0 newspaper printed
nud in general circulation in said county
for three weeks prior to the day eet for
sitid hem ing.

In testimony whereof 1 have here
nuto set my bhapd and afixed my offi.
cial seal this 15th day of December, 1145,

(SEAL) W, Bares

County Judge,

The complete service of “The Chie
ago-FPortland Special’” via Union Pacifie,
ennbles passengers to reach the prioci
pal cities between the north and Pacifie
const and Missoorl river not only in the
sbortest possible space of time. but  also
in the most comfortable nod enjoyable
wanper. The diniog cars on this frain
are stocked with the bewt the marked
affords. All menls served & ln carte.

This Stove Saves Ono-
Third Your Coal Bill.

PR IS NEVER oy
CELEANLINESS AND

EVEN HEAT, WI'TH
SOFT COAL, SLACK,

O LIGNIUTE.  pon Sann At

Degner's Hardware Store
THEY ARE HEE'E"!
An Excellent  Opportunity 13

DO NOT MISS IT!

Y

IN HANDNO N

DESIGNNRY
SHEAITIIPA COLOIS!

YOURARE SURE ToIne

from the B ctory fand 1 well

Mba wo Prleen
What Are They ?

Pl r;"s

SUTTEI

reat
thew we

.'rllil
Vialours,

China Silks anmd
Damasks,

Anieriean Fraported

l"'lh--

E

E Do not forget thatl have
afineline of PIANOS and
ORGANS. Seethem when
purchasing a Scarf.

J. D. STURGEON

The Norfolk Piano Man.
EUALMMAALUAUM LA

IFGOING EAST/OR SOUTH

of Chicsgo nek your loeal ticket ngent to
ronte you between Omnha and Chicago
vii the

AGD S UL JUBGL

the rhortest line between the two cities.
Trains vin this popular road depart from
the Unjion depot, Omnha, daily, ecomn-
necting with trains from the west.
Maguificently «quipped traing, palace
sleepers und free reclining chair cars.
Dining cars end buffet, library and
smoking cars.  All trains lighted by
electricity. For full information abeas
rastes, et address

F. A, Nasu,
CGirneral Western Agent,
H. W. HowELL, 1504 Farnam St. ,

Trav, Frt. & Pass, Agt. Omahs.

HOMESEEKER’S EXCURSIONS

Missouri Pacific Ry.

and

Iron Mountain Route

To certain
points  in
the
WEST,
sSoHrd.
WESYT
and
SOUTH-
KEAST,

ONE FARE FOR THE ROUND TRIP
PLUS $2,00.

R . .‘l!cwber'.'al}d 1. .
ON TUESDAYS  November 6 and 20,
{ December 4 and 15,

Final Limit of Tickets 21 Days.

Stop-overs will be allowed within
trausit Lmit of fifteen days going after
resching first homeseekers point en-
route,

For furthier information or advertising mat
ter, wddress any agent of the com pany, or

J. 0. FRILLIPPI, W. (. BARNES,
AG FandVF. A, T.FP.A

Boutbesst Cor. 14th and Douglas Ble.
ONAHA NEBRABEA




